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me always. "Your bitter words are sweet to me. Your
anger cannot harm me Beloved! Your poison cannot
kill me O Beloved!" I say in the name of all I have
learnt that the real cause of your losing temper lies in
your stomach. Your digestion is not good. You better
take the following prescription which has done me good.

3rd January, 1895. To-day Mr. Gilberts on has given
me a watch with a chain. It is yours; you may take
this watch or the time-piece I have, whichever you like*
18th January, 1895. Don't worry. Whatever may
be my condition, I would not see you in want of money.
I met Pandit Gopi Hath. What can he do ? Something
will turn up soon.
25th June, 1895. Why don't you come and see me.
It is difficult for me to come. One of the reasons is tliat
I have no money. Though it costs only Us. 2 but to get
together Us* 2 is so very difficult for me these days.
9th July, 1895. I hear the Professor of Mathematics
of the Amritsar college is retiring. But this is only a
rumour. I may get a chance somewhere. Met Pandit
Din Dayal. He said he knew me already.
15th July, 1895. The Head-mastership of a Pesha-
war school is vacant, but the salary is very small being
about Rs, 50-60, per month.
16th July, 1895. I heard five lectures of Pandit Din
Dayal. Enjoyed them.
17th July, 1895. I had a talk with Mr* Bell regard-
ing the Head Mastership of the Peshawar school. He
has advised me not to go there. I don't know. Any
way I am happy. I cannot come to you. as I have
neither time nor money.
20th July, 1895. Mr. Bell asked me to give him the
particulars of the Amritsar post. I will consult my
Professor whether I should go and see the Principal of
the Amritsar college to get all the particulars, lam
very sick with cold. Pandit Din Dayal is still lecturing*